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TILTM CORRESPONDENCE.

op xsnEAniyo sotes
OF COXJUQAX. J.OTE.

THE ADOEED Or EACH OTHER PATIENCE

TJNDEK 8EPABAT10N-DEVOII- OH

TO THEIR CHILDREN-VENERATI- ON FOB
MB. BEECUEE-N- O OTIIEB MATE ENDUR-

ABLE TO EITHEB "HOME, SWEET
HOH."
The letter) which we print thli morning,

a large portion ol those which passed
Mrs. and Mr. Theodore Tllton Jn the days

crthelr life In matrimonial paradlie, before they
had been beguiled thence by serpents In human
form, that hare been selected by him for publica-

tion In order to confute the assertion of Mrs. Til-to- n

that hlsoonduct had made her home and
home life unhappy and miserable, are such aa no
true man or woman need be ashamed to see in
print. And yet they are about the last that a
true man would with to emblazon before the Tut- -
gar gaze of the unchristian end unrefined. How
well Mr. Tllton la Tersed in the selection of parts
oflettcra'.o suit bis purposes has been shown by
his extracts from Mr. Beecher's letters to embody
In his sworn statement to the committee by which
to proTe his charges. That he has made his se
lections from. Lis wile's correspondence with equal
shrewdness to prove bcr statement false and
her domestic life a happy one there can be little
doubt.

It is noticeable that this correspondence end
before the Woodhull infatuation commenced. He
gives us no letters from ber after she-ha- learned
that he had eyes and loves for other women, and
none of bis to her after tbe demon ol Jealousy en-

tered his Eonl after his eyes had been opened by
the taste of the forbidden fruit. Then it was that he
suspected others of a like recreancy to their mar.
rlagevows. It was only then that ho telt him
self beneath the vlrtnous and pure, and wished
to drag them down to his own level. Heneo his
effort to make his wife confess her love for sir.
Beechef, and her guilt with him, and bis scheme,
in conjunction with Moulton, to procure Beecher's
entanglement with tbe Woodhull clique and his
contamination with her freo-lov- e doctrines, which
they had alscadyespoused lnterlain private
coteries.

"Hell bath no fury like a woman noraed."
It is the old, old story over again. When Tll-

ton neglected his wife and home to follow after
other and strange household gods and tbe sad
truth was realized by his wife It nearly erased
her. She was willing to make aay sacrifice, even
to the confession of her love (but not sinful love)
for another for the purpose of reclaiming him.
And then Tuton piled her with the Bible argu
ment that to look on one with love or lust was
adulterous in the sight or Ood equally with the
carnal act. It was upon this hypothesis that she
confessed In order to lead her wayward husband
back to her arms.

Having obtained these proofs in writing, and
ound a confelcrate in tbe sharp commercial man-

b Moulton, he proceeded step by step
to coin them into money. Seven thousand dollars
from Bowen, through Beecher's lnflueneo, of
money earned or in fulfillment of a contract for
work on his two papers, and seven thousand more
from Beeeher himself In the guise of a friendly
loan, but for which be failed to sign a note.

What a splendid, shameless wreck Is Tllton!
Tor these fourteen thousand dollars to thus con
trast his former with his present state! To adver-
tise himself a cuckold, and his wife this wife who
only a few years ago wrote so sweetly, endear- -

ngly and confidingly to him a wanton, and their
dear children worse than orphans! It does not
seem possible to be so lost so soou, and so shame
less and bold In tbe advertisement of that ruin.
The reading of the letters below and their careful
contrast with the statements of tbe parties, made
before tho recent Investigating committee of tbe
church, will xnako tho whole story plain to tbe
dullest comprehension. They present a mostsonl-sickenin- g

picture of the weakness and frailty of
our human nature.

From the Chicago Tribune.
SHE TEATS TO BE WOBTHV OF HER HUSBAXD.

APBIL 1, I960.
My Beloved: This evening I have

heard Mr. Beeeher in company with A and
L . There was no recognition between Mr.
B. and myself, he leaving directly after service,
nor baa he called on me. Whenever I
bear any Inspiring sentiment of poetry or musle
my first feeling seeks Ood, and then you. This my
soul knowetb right well. "Make my nam familiar
as heaven by your prayers," you ask. Ah, I do,
my sweet, and shall I make confession to yo u?
When 1 am naughty I cannot abide )ong without
a purging of myself, lest you receive the blessing
which I, by my willfulness, am unworthy of, and 1
cry out, "Bless me, too, O Lord!" And thus are
you evermore my helper. My darling, may Qod
make me worthy to be your wife, in all the largest
and broadest meaning of that word, that Ills
name may be magnified through us. Oome to me
ere another Sabbath night. The benediction of
our Saviour rest upon you.

SHE FEEDS OX HXB HCSBAXD'S LETTERS.
Bbooxlyx, April C, IMS.

You have been patient and uncomplaining, my
sweet. In the matter of my writing you. I know
not how I should live without your precious dally
letter. They do, indeed, feed me. I have even
thought I feel your heart In expression toward me
asmuchlnyoarabssneeaswbenathorae.
I am sure you will bo unlike most publlo men no
thing can by any possibility wean you from tbe
dear ones at home, while your wife Is falthlul and
pure. I have an ambition to help you, but "this
kind cometh not by prayer and fasting."

BTBAGEWOBDSCOXCEBXIXG MR. BEECHES.
Fridat Nioht, Dec 21, 1103.

Mv Owx True Mate: I bavebeen
thinking of my love for Mr. B. considerably of
late, and those thoughts you shall have. I re
member Hannah More says, "My heart In this
new sympathy for one abounds toward all." How

. 1 think 1 have lived a richer, happier life since I
have known him. And have you not loved me
more ardently since you saw that another blgb
nature appreciated me? Certain it is, I never in
all my life had such rapture of enthusiasm la my
love for you somethlnz akin to the birth of an.
other babe, a new lountaln opened enriching all
especially toward you, the one being supreme is
my soui.

I love thee with the breath.
Smiles, te ir of all my life! and. if Go 1 choose,

I shall but love thee better after death.
It Is not possible for any human creature to su-

percede you in my heart. Above all, you rise
grand highest, best. I praise Ood that He Is
teaching me of His great mercy and love shown
by H.s gilt or so great a heart as your own to be
m .ne. For many years I did not realise the bless-
ing. What remorse it brings to met Memories
titter, awful !

But to return to Mr. B. He baa been tbe guide
of our youth, and, until the three last dreadful
years when our confidence was shaken In him, we
trusted blm as no other human being. During
these early years the mention of his name, to
meet blm, or, better still, a visit from him my
cheek would flush with pleasure--a- n experience
common to all his parishioners of both sexes. It
is not strange then, darling, tbat on a more Intl.
mate acquaintance my delight and pleasure
should Increase. Of course 1 realize what at-
tracts you both to me Is a supposed pnrltiy of soul
you find in mc Therefore it if, that! never before
nave I had such wrestlings with Ood that he
would reveal Himself to me, and ever in my cars
1 bear. "The pure in heart shall see Ood."

Ob, fulfill this promise unto me, my Lord and
my Ood.

Darling husband, have endeavored to express
to you. without can! or any such thing, my true
feelings at they aj. pear to me. t?

Yours, Elizabdth.
"WITH0JT TOU I CAW SO XOTraxO."

Wkdkesdat NlcriT, Januarys, ISC?.
"My Owx: Jw hat can I aay to you, my

darling, to cheer you I think I never
chafed so constantly as during this separation. I
am ao unwilling to be patient until you return I
do nothing well lsaed to believe my dally da-ti-

would be more promptly and thoroughly per-
formed If I was not interrupted and absorbed by
my husband. I have learned better, sweet.
Without you I can do nothing. Bye
bye. Your own darling.

HER HUSBAXD'S OEXTLEXESS OT BEBUXJt.
AT Youb Desk, Moxd at, January 7, 1367.

Kt Precious Husbaxd: I find our langaage
very poor In superlatives when I attempt to de-
sert bo my sours love, what a delicious way yoa
.have of rebuking and teaching one.

always that you think I am tbeIntending of little wives. My bump of
Is so thoroughly satisfied when you

praise me, though if it be true or not I am con-
tent. I go singing and light-hearte- about my
work. Every difficulty is straightened and llfo
is sweet. What a blessing yon are to
me In every way. Yours entirely,

Elizabeth,
eeb hcsbaxd'b lettekj to be a lxoact to ims

childbex.
The Bnir's Cabix,"' I

At Mt Desk. January 8, ran. J

Mr Beloved: It is quite time yoa shoald have
a little Insight Into tbe manner In whloh X am
Using your earnings. My
heart Is nek at the figures, while I make confes-
sion with Ibame and sorrow that I ean do no bet-
ter in my situation. Once tnore I would
bless yoa for your delicious letters. Tbey will be
s legacy to my children when I no longer lire to
preserve them.

I will try to take belter care of my wretched
elf, because tho best man in all tho world loresme.

tmosr or sons.
aTmJl"? Tehwo. January U, 1887.Mt You write tdayof thelore of two interlocked souls remaining wedded

for Immortality, and ask whether inch love Is not
tnore tenderly beautlfhl than those lame aosll can
Jioisibly feel toward ood. Darling, I five In

and hushed solemnity at this great
mystery of g to which I have wakened
the past year. Am I your soul's mate? How few
Snd this pearl of great price In this life! I cannot
make myself believe I hare capacity to meat your
soul's wast, though yoa entirely ftjl mine, When

rtr: a:
look at you "Yes, my soul Is satisfied
it union is Tverreet.' But when 1 turn ana look
I myself aalUDDlvInir vourneed T how mv h&d

and pray Ood to add the needed grace.
As to131 love toward God I understand It only
as I know my love to you It Is one and- Insep-
arable. I; learned or OodCthe Father, as 1 know
my children. I Ieam of Jesus as lover or my aonL

God, lead us! "Thou art the Way, the Truth, and

Forglveui If tSo close we learn
Our human hearts on Thee

Good night.
HEB nUSBAITD raDtTLOETrT TOCTABD BBS 1)1

X0SZT XATTEB3.

Mt Precious Hcsusd: tihi rmel rata, that
Earta as when we yearn for each other! My spirit

at rest, nor has It been during our separa- -
uuu, Biiuoagn uea nas ministered consiaauy ana
consciously to me as never before In my life; pet I
long to show yoa my lore renewed and conse-
crated as I humbly betfeVe It hath been. Theo-
dore., you know I love you. My heart is so fall at
this moment, and frequently, that I suffer to ex.
press It. Above all, my husband, when
you are sneiy. ean A se lnaiaerentr A uins not
ever again. Ah, my sweet, take the love I oner
jou, ueuove in 11, 10 me cneenng 01 your tiie.

Is notnw sunreme wish to h with von? Never
doubt it. Nothing but tbe threatened sickness of
nmu ana cnuaren aeterrea me.

Your letter expressing great patlenee toward
me In referenee to my finances came yesterday
also. I thank you with all my heart. Yoa are
magnanlmoua and generous beyond all men. 1 V
long to be more entirely what you need. It H tho
wonder or my life that you are satisfied with me.
It Is your great goodness, and not In my merit.
SUB O0XIAKE3 HEB HDSBAXD WOT XB.

BEBCHEB.

Fbidat Eve., Jan. 25, 17.Mt Own Dbab Hosbakd: I think.
in rererence to Oliver s opinion 01 Air. A!., as Bis
remarks were made to Mr. Bowen, and they are
embittered toward one another, tbat what Mr. B.
said of you may appear very different through
tbe coloring that Mr. Bowen may give It, Oh,
how my soul yeams over you two dear meal
You, my beloved, are higher op than he; this I
believe. Will you not Join me In prayer that God
would keep him as be Is keeping US? Oh, let ua
pray for Mm I You are not willing to leave htm
to the evil influences wbtch surround him. lie Sa

in a delusion with regard to himself and pitifully
mistaken In bis opinion of you. 1 ean never rest
satisfied until you both see eye to eye and love
one another as you onee did. This will not com
to pass as quickly by estrangement; but with all
the earnestness of my being I commit you both
to Ood's love. He baa signally blessed yon both,
and He will keep His own beloved. "While I so
mysteriously was brought In as an actor In this
friendship Lknew not yet. No experlenoe of all
mv life, bastmade mv soul ache so keenlv as the

Papparent lack of Christian xennllness In this be-
hoved man. Mattle feels as I do. I saw ber to
day, she said she received two letters rrom you

r. I do love him verv dear! v. and I do love
you supremely, utterly I Believe It. Perhaps If
A, Dy uoas grace, Keep myseii wnrte, a may
bless you both. I am striving. God bless this
trinity 1 I can nor will no denial take.
Hereafter I guard af temper.

You shall have a true, pure wife, by and by.
I am ashamed that 1 am to often unattractive

to the Great Lover of mx soul. I am striving to
make myself beautiful, tuabHe may admire me.
You know full well bow farshort Leo me, but this
Is my aim. If He can only say my life Is blame-
less you and I will then be satisfied. Obeer up,
my darling; the work la mighty to which yoa are
called, and you are doing It nobly. I love you as
Mrs. Browning loved. Don't you know It? Pray
Tor me always. 1 pray for you though I have
such assurances of God's love and care for yoa
that You seem hlsrh ud and safe.

If 1 could alt in your lap and look Into your
dear eves now, I'm afraid it would be more than
I could bear. At any rate. I abould hare a (rood
cry that 1 am going to have without you. It
alwaya "baptizes me," to use your words. An
gels guard us alL uood night.

Your Owx Wirt
SHE CALMS MB. BEECHES.

MONDAY, Jan. IS, (probably 1837.)
SIT Beloved: air. Haskell came

over Sundar afternoon. We went to bear Mr.
Beeeher, who preached an uncommonly fine ser
mon on tne divinity oi man irom tne text,"xe
are Gods." Mr. B. called Saturday. He
came tired and gloomy, but he said I bad the most
calming and peaceful Influence over blm, more so
man buy one ne ever anew, a oeueve ne loves
you. we talked of yoa. He brought me two
pretty flowers In pots, and said, as he went out,
"wnt a pretty noose tnit is I wish I lived
here." Yotjb Dabliho.
no norms or him is good bxoooh to ilkase

HEB SHE WABTS HIK TO OIVE CP TUB "IBDE--
PESDEar."

Bbookbtk, Febrn-ir- II, 1837. 1

At Yojk Dru. (
Mt Darlibo: Here. In yonr sunny, beautiful

library, I sit down at the unusual hour of noon to
reply to the letter Just received Inclosing your

photograph. Did you have revenge
In your heart when you sat for that picture, and
did you want to frighten me and make my dreams
hideous? It is a false representation of my be-
loved, nor ean I take the responsibility of that
batrs-ar- old race. Ob. bow can I con.
vrnce you bow entirely I love you? God bless
yoa for the confession of yonr perfect love for me.
To be worthy Is tbe aim and endeavor of every
moment of my life. Believe this. I
am more and more dissatisfied to have for your
life's work an editor's. The luitptndetWi power
Is alone. It seems to me; in your editorial and the
aavenieemenu. it mazes me sorry tnatwnat yoa
write ie read only once, and nothing saved. Yea
feel It to be your pulpit. Theclrculstlon is large,
but It Is gained by money and premiums, and I
cannot bear to see your beautiful genius In the
best part of your life Idle. Can yoa not work for

by lecturing and an occasional edl.
tonal somewhere, and rid yourself of tbe respon-
sibility of tbe details of a great paper? Then
this summer and spring you might devote to read-
ing, writing stories, poetry In short, a literary
life.

1 believe you could make money enough lec-
turing, and I would manage my affairs to join yoa
most of tbe time. If such might be tbe plan of tbe
coming years. Did yoa think to be like Horace
Greeley? Your gifts are too diversified.

I have never had much pride lu you aa an edi-
tor, but 1 believe as a poet and essayist 1 might
fall to worshiping. I will trouble you no further,
but It would gratify me If you would give a pass-
ing thought to these suggesstlons.

Yora owh Dablixo,
HEABT HUSOBT TO SEE HEB HCSBABD'S ACE.

The Libbart, J r. m., 1

TCZSDAY, Feb. IS, (probably ISG7.) t
My Pbecious Hosbabd: My heart at this

moment swells and feels out so hungry for Too

calm when I first see you, and not have one of my
entbuslams. I'm so safe and strong and glad In
your love mat I am conscious the past year of an
entire change toward ererv one an lnd.nendence
like maidens feel when they decide upon one of
iiicir caoioe. w yicu uueu carries a saucy inainer-enc- e

with It: but my state In this Is unlike for
"my heart, in its new sympathy for one, abounds
toward all." Km, in the light or your
home oomlng, I am waking to a new life.
Forgive everything In this wretched scrawl. Tla
only love the sheet contains and that of yonr

Dablixo Wite.
how she telt toward beeches.

Batcbdat EvE.-iix- Feb. 1, 13CS.

Mt Beloved: I know that now
mother, children or friend have no longer posses-
sion of my heart. The supreme place is yours
forever. Are you really glad to bear this, my
sweet? When you speak your love to me it fs
delicious harmony to my soul. About
eleven o'clock y Mr. B. called. Now, be-
loved, let not even the shadow of a shadow fall
on your dear heart because of this now, hence-
forth or forever. He cannot by any possibility be
much to me since 1 have known you. I implore

to believe It, and look at me aa In the Day of
ndgment 1 ahall be revealed to yoa. Bo not

think It audacious in me to say lam to him a
good deal a rest, and (ean yoa understand It?) I
appear even ehearfal and helpful to him.
After seeing the children I asked him If he wosld
go with me to Mettle's and see the bust. With-
out any hesitation he said he would. I at onee
got ready, and I took my first walk, to the Court
street cars, without much difficulty, so that I feel
free again and will walk out every day.
Seeing your dear head, darling, which on second
seeing Is more than ever to me, Mr. B. expressed
great satisfaction with It, feeling It was Ur better
than he expected to find It, and he believed as
correct a likeness ss you could hare. He Is very
desirous for Mae to try him. Nothlntr nouworthv
oecurrsd save that he left me at the door with
the remark inat-n- e bad had a very pleasant
morning." Yoa onoe told me yoa did not believe
that I .rave von a oorreet amonnt of hi. vtilt
and yon always felt repressed much. Sweet, do
still feel this? I strive lu my poor
to give you the spirit and Impression which I give
blm, and he to me. It would be my supreme wish
and delight toharo yoa always with me. This
trinity of frlecdshlpl pray for always.

iocs uwjr.
strvBBTjrjL

Buboat, February 4. U08.
Mr Dablixo: Yon iit that tn ronr

miles' walk at Newcastle "was a whole trosnal ta
my soul." I read that over and over and thanked
God with all my soul for giving yoa that experi-
ence.

1 see yon now walking In tbe sanshins,
praising God. Yoa did not need me

then. Bat I follow on, and wouM tain oauh the
hem of your garment aa yea pais along, that I,
too, may have a blessing. 1 yearn and pray

to grow worthy of your love.
e. xours uaaiviaoajy.

WUE Elizabeth.
"SIABTTWO TQB TOO."

WBHTxBnlrEvE., Ten. 8- -1 m Pablo r.
Mr Beloved: I am starving for ros

from some detention la the mails, probably I bsve
had no letter since Newcastle; that Is three days
without food. Oould I see yoa, how my pent-o- p

heart would burst and OTtrflow on jour bosom.
w " uwu zuguk a uuH.

ITDKAW LOTS JTOT BATISTTOro.
Wxskzsdat, feb. t, (Probably ISO,) J

Nnrx oclocx a. sc., at Yook Pxix. I
Mr DARLa: My brain has ran wild since four

o'elock sleep forsook me. The love of man or to
man Is not restful, while tbe lor ftmn to Oc4 U
Kaoeful beyond expression. Obi Hat w might

blessed experlenoe as a state.

OB SIB xmj 1ST HEB OTSBAHD'S ITUDT.
8CKDAT, Feb. t. 1S8S Aras DimriB.my DeaxHcsbaxd: I have been op tn the

study, where it 1 ooW, eleas and desolate, withmy shawl wrapped around tat, kneeling at the
"2 5.,05?0w"eT. to fa wltf Ovi, Isought his blessing for ui both. Oh, what""osrthsjid Power there Is In prayer. Ifeelasthough I had my armor on and ready to nest any

aKmUi-T- m """" this rest and power
so lnoar experltnee, why do w lofrequently with Our bnrd.ni wh.n ainirii.them down at any moment before Qa who la
mighty and willing to bear them? per.
hips Ido sot know myMifyet, f never In all my
life have earned your memory so perpetually and
1...U i.uu,iu,h vu.w.u ouiy so mat a Dear
toward my babes. Our home, especially
on Sunday, suggests yonr dear lore to my mind
eontlnilly. I caught an inspiration from theDomtoy,MawhrtTtr Igo ray heart doiui.L.

i 'i '

WASmKGrTOy, b. 0.. MONDAY IitblIG, AUGUST 17, 1874.
' i. ' . . . '. .

outlUthanksglvmg. Have yoa not a reward for
all your hard labor? YotmOwi.

This allusion ta to the glass dome over the
stairway, on which are painted the words, "Mine
Eyes are Onto Thee, OQod.H

HEB HOSB AUD'g CHETBT SFTBTT.
MoxdatSioht, Teh. IT, 1883.

MtOwb: Yes, darling, 1 have fallen
iwhy not aay risen?) dosperately In love with my

I nave fallen quite long enough. I
cannot tell wov such lines as these in vour letter
depress me : "I ant a ebeery, hope-
ful and bright man." In my soul 1 rejoice that
you are, bat 1 cannot help thinking that iabe-oau-

I am not with youj You Invite
me to "come and abide with yon forever." Ab,
bow willing and proud am I to accept If I may
blots, but 1 shrink In terror from the forever if 1
oarsei uooanight.

Your faithfully, Elizabeth.
irxs ideal or a VAirnruL karriaoe.

TuESDATArrxBifOOX, Feb. 18, 1983.
MtDablimo Hosbabd: 1 have felt

to heartsick that there are so lew great men or
women. The Ideal ef a faithful, true marriage
win be lost out of tbe world oertatnly out of the
literary and refined world unless we revive It.- I shall have much to tell yoa of our
near tnena. air. A), Jie has openea his Heart aa
yoa would love and admire htm. To belteve In
one human being strengthens one's faith In God.

Yours always, Elizabeth, Win.
TEAonraa bxb ostaobex to bevxbescb me.

A till HKUA I U11UNI1TU. BUU. IfHil.
Mr Dbab Hubbaxd: Yesterday af

ternoon a bad gone out with .Bella to do some
errands,-wne- Air. Beeeher called witn name
Benedict Beeeher. He held Tlory on bis lap and
chatted with Allee, to their great delight, and
left two cakes of soap thai would keep their
hands from chapping.

t tftvFif)n IhnnCTf,. 4m,. Ilia Ti4v4l,tf T

fs 's children bad ertbe Intimacy with Mr.B.
naq seemea more narmrai man good so it must
not be with oars. We both teach them to rever-
ence the jrood man. and J believe tbe foundations
of our friendship are so high and puro that I
mean to appropriate our privileges to tne nest
growth ofaU. And yoa knowJ have a very high
fdeal or friendship. By-by-

Years forever, "Wxte Elizabeth.
"HEB HDSBAJID HE FBArSETH HEB."

Tbidat Attbrho ox, Teh. a, 1343.
Mt Ohosex of IIek - Ob. mv sweet.

yoa greatly overrate my attainments to your
friends, and create tn their minds an ideal which
you" know by sad experience. can never 'be real-
ised e Think of me tenderly, but tell not
of exeellertcles which have only begun to exist, for
I do sincerely feel that 1 neverknew you, and
certainly not myself, as the last year has revealed.

" xaveweu. xoub aixab vrxrs.
KB. BSaOHXB'S " DREAMER. "

Titbsday Jlianr, Fen. zl, (probably 138s.)

usual, full of thoughts as to bow It will be when
again we are united. Mr. B. calls mo a dreamer.
Inbpe they may prove realities. Good
nlgbt, "Youb Dabliso.

HEB HTJSBAWD AS A TRIE3D AID IBBTIBEB.
MOKDAT MOBXisq, Feb. it, 16C8.

MTTjAnLtso ov .Darlings: Oh, my
beloved. I feel unutterable love and svmDathvfor
you lu your anguish and "heart-break- ," as you

and beauttfullv of vour best love to friends ive.
even to your wife while in return yoa have re--
oeivea most oizen inauierence, ana, at oest, love
not deserting the name, In comparison with thine
own.

Do yoa wonder that I couple your love, your
ana relation to me wiin tne aariour'STJrescuGO up sacredly and keep you la that ex-

alted and holy place, where I reverence, respect
and lore with the firrveney of my whole being.
Whatever capacity I have I offer ft to you. The
closing lines of your letter are these words: "I
shall hardly venture again upon a great friend-
ship. Your love shall be enough for the remain- -
Inir devs"

That word "enough" aeemt to be a stoicism to
which you have resolved to live your life, but I
pray God he will supply you with friendships
pure, and wifely love, which your great heart de-
mands, withholding not Himself as the chief lore
which consumeth not, though It burn, and wbose
effects are always perfect rest and peace.

Again, In one of your letters you close with
"Faithfully yours." Tbat word "faithful" means
a great deal. Yes, darling, I believe It, trust it.
and give yoa the same surety with regard to my.
en i am lai.uiui to you, navo oeen aiw

ahall forever be, world without end.
Call not this assurance Impious. There are

some things we know blessed be GodI
1 sorrow more than yon can for your lost friend-

ship as my soul stings with remorso that 1 was
tbe cause and yet, for all this, you love me.
beneerorth let no one point the linger at your
(?hrlstl&nltv. Thft lov. which lslnChrilt Testis

oounds In your sottL .
stbitixos towards haffixxss.

Home Tablob, February 23, 1968.
Mr Deabest: I have lust returned from Dray.

The room was crowded and the exer
cises or unusual Interest. I am Inclined to appre
ciate uieae .privileges, lor mev are passing away.
Mr. Beeeher cannot many years longer sustain

never bo another who can fill hla place to us. He
nao just reiurnea irom A'eunsyivama, wncre ne
has been all the week, lecturing twice.
I have not heard bat onee from you this week,
and tbat was Monday. Tbero If much lost In tbe
daya which bring me no word orlove. Yet I know
In whom 1 trast. Yoar labors, and even vour
verv absence proves your love. How much I want
to ao v) zuaao you nappy wnen you come oome.
Ioxndonosrreat thlnsrs: but all the manv little
things which love wi)i suggest, these will i ao for
my beloved.
SHE BURSTS VOBTH XXTO A EOLOOT OX HEB HCS--

BAXD.
Home, BATTBDAT Etexixo, February 29,1383.

Abl did any man ever love so grandly as my
beloved? Other friendships, nubllo affairs, all
"fall to naught" when I come to youl Though you
are In Deoorah i hare felt your lore,
and am very grateful for It. 1 had not received a
line since Mondav. and was so humrrv and lone
some that I took out all your letters and Indulged
mvself as at a feast but without satletv. and now
I long to pour out Into your heart of my abun- -
oanoe. a am eonscious oi mree jets to me foun
tain of my soul, to the Great Lover and yourself.
to wnom as one x aia eicrnanv weaueu: mv cmi- -
dren; and the dear friends who trust and love1
me. w w w iay uoa s peace aoouna wim you.

Youb Owx DeabWiee.
SHE SEEX3 XXW W0BD3 TO EXPRESS HEB LOVE TOR

HKB HU3BAXD.
Fbidat Evening. March 8, 1813.

Mt Pbeoious Husbabd: I w.sh 1 miirut coin
a new word ef endearment that would express tbe
soilness oi ray sours iovo. " - w

Your Dearly Beloted Wits.
SHB WILL SEVER SCOLD Hilt AOAIX.

Nurssrt, Scxdat Evx.vixo, March t, ISB.
Mt Beloved: All alone, save BUza In the

kitchen; children all asleep about me, while I
have been trvlng to imaglno mv state when I
shall again live with you and behold your precious
lorm. Anis, a iiunK, a nave aeciaea no more
chidlngs, scoldings! An Inexpressible tenderness
hat grown up ta my soul toward you. 1 never be.
fore taw my path as clear aa now that whatever
you may do, aay or be, It beoometb me to be tbe
Uhrlatlan wife and motberl

Mr. Beeeher gave us a pleasant episode yester-da- v

e visit of more than an hour. He said, with
great earnestn:ss,Joa never could know tbe grat- -
inoauon your leiierappreciauug "iorwooa" gave
him. He meant lo give you the American edition
and me tbe English, or tict verta. so that we
might have one each. Goodnight.

ixtidelitt.Your Dxix, Fridat a. m., Kerch IS, 1833.
My Dear Hdsbaxd! Intimatloas of

the Chief Justice's Infidelity make me teel that
yoa alone of all men eon standi Well, beloved,
to long as 1 live, we will stand together for all
troth and parity of action. Say yoa not amen to
this? I know of no joy equal to your

Adieu. Youb DAir Wipe.
SHE WAXTS HER HUSBA3D ALL TO HERSELP.

Hoxx Pablob, March 17, 1983.
My Dearly Beloved: Bat I in.

sist that when yoa return yoa shall be prevented
from teeing visitors, and for a little while rest
with ma. 1 shall be the Grlffln. like onr friend
Mrs. B., to frighten away Intruders.

XQUB UWX.
HXB HCtDAKD'S SATISPACTI03 WITH HEB LET

TERS.
Fbidat Morxtxg, Jan. S, l,BIT AIEABLY AIELOVXD: If my poor,

dnlLheavv "letters do you good as a medicine "
I have oansa far tltude, I'm aure.
Forgive ms tbat I want so much love, xes, my
tool cries: Give, give. 1 believe I am big enough
to supply even yoar big heart with loveIt youTll
only let me. Farewell. Wipe, Beloved.

SHE WRITES TO HIK WITH DELIGHT.
Tcejdat Noox, Jan. M, 1981.

Deablt Beloved: It It with dellzht una for
refreshment tbat 1 hasten, as ojiportunlt; offers,
to sit down without Interruption to Write and
think of yon. Is It not true that I write of yoa
as well at to yoa? Ohl my own dear husband,
coald I but enjoy yonr companionship now a little
while I cannot understand why the demons,
weariness, fault-findin- ungenerous selfishness,
and many hateful little sprites perpetually hang
about me when yon are with me, to modify ana
lesson our possible enjoyment. .

uooa-o- ana gooa nigut. s our own aear wue,
who la proud and road of her husband. E .

BE HAS MADE XOB BIB A BEAUTIFUL HOME.
Bbookxtx, ThubsdatMobxixg, Feb. , ltti.

My
darling, 1 must believe that this beautiful homo
which yoa have made for as must have given yon
a greater amount of satisfaction than wt gener-
ally secure from earthly labors. I was
glad to bear from yon In the InAtptnUnt this
week. Oliver told me of Mr. Bowen's desire to
publish bis reply last week to tbe Methodist
assailant. Thlsled to the objeot of bis visit to
me, which was to Inquire of mt the origin of the
story zoia mm oy m taay irom ssrooxiyn, wnose
leneryouaaw o.iozw 31 West. I then told
him at length how o kstw himself how I
felt yean ass regard I naa sought an
Interview alone with Jin at the Slanltri oTBee,
and all thrt had passed there I hod tdld Mettle
B ; bat at pTsVn my feelings teward him had
changed tntlrtlr, beeante nrV hnsband was no
longer young, and that very Taw, Indeed I could
not name one, whom I thought possible to

him for hsrtn, Betldoi.I bad learned to
trast In Us Erlendshlp of my husband. I real.
lsed bow Anotf hit attachment wst for yen. and
believed In It. Bat I had felt a growing Indifier-sno- t

tor torn time past between blm, Oliver and
myself, and therefers I bare betn Always mors

1MM welcome Aiary Ann man nimseii to my
east. We had a very frank. oobtclenUoaa Ulk,

mvto il to If el no uf thought or suspicion toward
any huma: being, and I only wrshtd to livt to

to this. I felt verv mueh beYter In anlrlt
after It, and think ttlt hire bow e sjttgalnln
lympathy. . 1

The reception to Lnoretla Mott hat fallen
through because of tbat dear old lady's nnwll-lingnt- si

to bt lionised. Mr. 13. does not
eome at often at In tht fall. Bit labors art heavy,
and he too feels Just ltkt work more than for
several years rait, Farewell.

xonraarung wipe,
A WHITE ItlOBT.

O . a f Vvnevsi VttAe s aim

axViarDgABUMinapj i Ye'ni weril

"my return trip" 1 have read over and ever again.
How long It teemi since we took the ride In the
carriage through If ew York to the ean? That
was a white night as yoa say memorable for
true feellutr In both of oar hearts. I hope my
heart will alwaya leap at your coming. Do
not be discouraged, my tweet. If yon live and
and labor your best, God knows rt, and does not
require yen to bear mylnflrmltles. Alone we lire,
and alone we do ana most anneav. It Is mv
greatest mlssryifl make yoa to fall by loss of
temper, aoeepuon, or any tucn ming. Anai jaj
pretence shoald ever affect yoa for evil makes me
cry as did Coin "My punishment Is greater than
I can bear!" I do not think he toffered any more
keenly than I do. Good night.

Your fond but Impatient Wipe.
SHI COXSECRATEt HERSELF TO HXB HUSB AXn.

Buxdat, February 7, mt,
Mt Beloved: I hare just finished reading to

Emma "Lowell's Extreme Unction." and the
ehapterln "Norwood" ol Parson Basil's grief at
the death or. bis wile. It Is very touching, and
I realized for a moment what that agony must be

tbe porting at the river between a husband and
wife who have truly loved how Inevitable It Is I
God only can sustain tie one who remains, while
He enables the one who departs to tay,"I shall be
satis tied."

Allow mt to sty, without eant. that Ood has
given me a blessing He has enabled me
to do something for Ulm, and that conscious priv-
ilege overflows my heart'utterly. At home He
helped me to be patient, willing, yea glad, to
spend myself for others, and In the Bethel my
little room was crowded. The Interest Increases
In my class. They all love me. 1eel It, because
1, too, love every one. I do, indeed, feel grateful
for tbe encouragement they give me tn these now
labors. I tell you rather more at length of my
work here, because I earnestly wish your sympa-
thy, and to feel free to talk with yoa of every-
thing In which 1 am Interested, aa In "sold lang
syne."

However Imperfect we may appear to each
other, yet tbe dear Lord does not hesitate to use
us. 'Now, 1 gtve myself to your--
best, my worst "just as I am," Take me once
again Into your confidence, bear with my follies
as tn early days. I consecrate myseir to yon so
long as I shall live, before Ood this night, as a
fitting close ol this Sabbath day. Forgive all
my Infirmities, and help me to overcome to final
victory. Wilt thou? So will Iyou If you permit.
The freedom with which yoa write of Paul gives
me great pleasure. Then the fountains aro un-
sealed and we flow together, i Ulk Dot so much
of him. Yet this mysterious feeling 1 know which
I never berore have nttered-- a kind or awe or
watting, listening to learn what bo will do for
me, and an agony of fear at times, lest I thonld
fan by reason of aln what be could bring. Al-
ready, In many tMnga, 1 am 'a changed woman,
through hla precious ministrations. Yet, fearing
such a statement may be too positive, let me mod.
lfy it by a woman changing.

Youa Owx.

Paul was the dead son of Mr. and Mrs. Tllton.
THE "LIPX OFCHR!ST."
Wednesday Nidtsr, Feb K, ISO.

Mt Deablt Loved Hubbard : I will take up
my home story from where 1 left off yesterday
morning) mailing the financial latter to Dcs
Molaes. About an hour after Mr. B. camo In,
bringing tht manuscript sheets of his first chapter
luthe"LIfeofOhrlst"toreadtome. Hehadread
them to no one else, and wanted to know how this
opening chapter would sound. I liked It, and yoa
will, 1 think. It Is fresh and Interesting. After he
hod finished reading, I ran up stairs and brought a
Utte sketch of one of my Bethel lessons on "Mary,
the Mother or Jesus," as an example of woman's
faith, which I read to him. His visit was

Bat I am too
tired to think or write more. How blessed to
know tbat lati ooaies are noi always to ciog
and hinder us I Accept and welcome my spirit of
love, which Is as fresh and ardent as ever, faith-
ful and ever devoted to you. Blessing! on yon,
my dearly beloved. Elizabeth, Wipe.

SHE IS THOB0UOHLT SATISFIED IX HEB HCSBAXH.
THURSDAY--

, Feb. 11, 1969.
Mr Dablixo : Yoa will find a worn

and weary woman thoroughly satisfied when onee
again she may rest on your bosom. I cannot
sleep until 1 have returned thanks for the letter
or good cheer reaching me y written on the
ears to Chicago 1 had been watting all the weak
for a word, and had (alien In spirits; bat, at the
hymn says, "What a change a word can make."
I took my letter In tbe room, and by the spot
where the heaven opened onee for little Paul to
enter, 1 knelt down and gave thanks for your life,
for yoar love; and, again, (at In many, many
timet) there tbe heavens have opened and
brought peace te my soul. If tears could atone
for tin, my tool would be clean, therefore, for
alone and often I cry unto Ood to "oreateln me
a clean heart." Joseph It with mother,
having tbat settlement. Father Is
firmly set upon a separation. I would bo happier
wore she to seek an asylum for a season before
tbat step be taken. Oh, my beloved, may you
never surfer at 1 have over a mother turned to an
enemy. I rejoice In the spirit of your
editorial; it has the good old ring In It. Now,
may not home Influence dull the strain! Eliza
beth, oeaoiu wnat you aooruuaoi oo a Keep in
mind. Good night, my sweet.

Yours, always, Wipe Elizabeth.
A. BEMAREABLB IBUTX TO HEB HCSBAXD'S

LOVE AXD TEXDEBXESS.
Tuesday Evexixo, Feb. 1 1389.

My Beloved: "This la the lost day or winter."
Little Carroll sold as he got into bed
"rapa will soon be here." "Yes," I repfiod,
"spring will certainly come, and I hope In three
Sundays more papa will oome aa aurely."
I will go back a little and tell yoa yesterday's
story, a day so fall as to crowd oat entirely my
writing yoa. First oi all, then, my heart over-
flowed toward you, because or your generous,
kind letter concerning mother. She was quite
touched by It, and desired me to give yoa her
thanks for your sympathy. My head
and heart have boen so full of divorce cases since
you left, this difficulty or mother's following on
the heels or Mrs. M i, has been a kind of experi-
ence of which I have had quite enough. Were 1 a
lawyer, I would certainly change my profession
or beer rather than Investigate tucb miseries.
Now my sweet, after so long a tale, let me for oar
matuat reiresnmem turn u our own iireoi love.
I bless Ood that It abldeth. Among the terrible
changes ofmanv hearths God has keDt us stead.
fast with a glowing lore, admiration and respect
for each other. Oh, let us praise His name for
ever. All the differences and misunderstandings
wt nave naa are, at wnituer says.

Like mountain ranges overpast.
"If God be for us. who can be azalnst ns?"
Olre me your patience while I spread out be-

fore you the fruitage or your beautiful lore, like
me rare-c- nowers oi a oouqueu aneyaremo

reminding me or the g benediotions of
me Apouio s episues. a:

"But amooir all mr losses. I have lost no jot
or tittle of love for the sweetost of
wires and tbe fairest or children."

"My heart longs for you
"Grace, mercy and peace ever thine."
"You and the chicks and the house, and all, art

In my thoughts every day and hour."
"Good by and all hall.''
"With overflowing love, I am now and ever,

voun devotedlv."
"I tend yoa now at ever tbe fervid love of yours

devotedly."
"I think yon and I are yet to walk In Paradise

together."
"1 would rather have my wife and children at

tbtt moment than all the honors under the tun."
"Every day or my lire I love yoa more ana more,

and shall auto the end."
"With my whole tout I am yourt faithfully."
'If now 1 had a little personal comforting and

petting from the little lady at No. 130 I would- be
pcriecuy sausaoa.-- -

"Bat Paul and 1 keep our companionship. To
you, hit mother, be God't peace."

"I love yon fervently and entirely."
"Blessings on yon always."
Then, learning tbat these extreme delights

"would make a woman mad outright," yoa have
six eplttltt ending:

"Yours In dust and ashes."
"Yours Doisredlv."
"God help yoar sorrowful and groaning hus-

band!"
"Yours aehtafflv.'' fce.
How like yoa tns receiving a letter from yonr- -

seiirI keep a list of these dollclous tlt-bt- tt most ten-
derly, believe It. Thou knowest I love thee. Good
nignt. WIFBXJ.IXASETH.

THE SAVE OLD STOBT.

Fbidat Night. March A 1983.
Mt Owx Dbab Hcsbaxd: The thect on which

I write is one of a box of Daner and onvelaoes
presented by one of my "mothers," who called to
taxe me to cnurcn ana aesiraa me to use
It In writing yoa. - I am sure I need yoa
very much. My prayer It night and day that I
may not barm your free spirit, nor be selfish in
lovinsr von anv more. '

I am very tired, tweet; too tired to write, hot
not to love, amvb never exuausta. uooa nigni.

Yoar own forever. Elizabeth.
SHE SYMPATHIZES WITS HXB HUSBXxs'S TOIL

AXD TRAVEL.
fiATTTBDAY IfOBHIKG. ifm-- fl 1SA9.

My Dabliho: I havt looked with great annoy-
ance and pain on the map to liarn yoar wbere- -
atrauts, ana reaiisea tnt immense laoort yoa were
going through belore your letter. Just received,
desired me to do to. Don't make a Western tour
again. With your salary and the engagements
near noma we win try to pay on ouraeoiana
educate our children. Farewell.

Tour Dear Wife,
shi zboakx ax active suffsaaist.

BaThbdayMorwIXG. MarehlA zS.
Mt Beloved: Friday I took Annie to call with

me on lonre of my Bethel women, and after, to a
meeting of tbe executive committee bf the Equal
Bights Association meeting, at the Stvluiloa
onee. Yoa will be amused to know that Susan
made me chstrooman, and said afterwards that
"I did as well as Theodore hlmseir." I always
want to represent youwtll.

SAOXBXXSS OP EjrLAIXIXO,
Saturday, March SO, 1389.

Mr Beloyxs: I have endeavored to meat yon
at every appointment with one or two letters.
Why they hare not reached yoa Is a mystery. Itn nearly beside myself thinking that In one
week lam yourt end you art rnini again. I kept
waking up all last bight, and Jny first thought
was a desire and a braver for von. X am over.
flowing with grateful love foryour tender, pre.
ciout woras irom upnngneia. a nave written tnjt
week eighteen letters. The bouse will bt empty,
twept ant. garnished, 1 trust, when yoa return.
Take care of Yourself, that, with bodvand soul.
we nay realist Ood's fullest blessing In oar re
union.

Yours, earnestly and tnilrely,
Elizabeth, Wife.

These Utters were addressed by Mrs. Tllton to
Ttrlout persons Interested In the women't tnSragt

wnom tne witnta to onng togttsir ingovemtnt, an annlrtritry meeting.
AHXtOTJt rOS OBTHODOZr.

AUGUIT t, 1833.
My Dear Hcsbaxd: Oh, dear Theo-

dore, may I not ptrtaade you to love tht Lord
Jesus Christ? Do not let this entreaty estrange
m more, tor mv dIUow ett It wet with taart and
prayers that we may comt Into sympathy In osr
religious natnrot. Do have patience with mt, for,
at the time remains tool,! feel at though my
awt woald brisk if I did not ipetk to yoa got

that I ssnTtght towy tense, and you are wrong:
OodforbWI buttra are not one In foiling, and it
Is lmpetBtble forretobe indifferent, especially
while Qed bletttattt with dear children,
I am eaetromelyxlad that Mr. Greeley is to be
with yoa. I hope yoa will have unalloyed com-
fort wlthlilm. Give him my love, at yon know
Ihaveltfor him. Make him as comfortable as
you oan,T Your letters oomlng daily are

although tbey give me only your
outer lite. Goodnight

Yonrjoar wife, Elizabeth.
'-- HXB HCSBAXD'S FBrxXSS.

- MOXTSCXLLO, August 8, 198).
Mt Jxeab Hubbaxd: 1 rejoice In tbe

cheery tone In which yon write, and that to many
good people are brightening your solitary and
lonelytome. Father Tllton, Alice Oary, Mrs.
Amet.-Susa- Mr. and Mrs. Manning! Surely

have bad rue entertainments. Good nlgbt.Jou Youb Diab Wife.
bxatbisbbaxcxs.

Mojcticlllo, Suxdat, August 13, T3C.
Mr Dbab Hcsbaxd: These dayt are. full of tbe

memories of the sickness and sufferfng of lute
Paul a year agol Mr. Beeeher wrote me
a very summary, characteristic letter, which I
would Inclose save for the fear yoa would lose It,
Bemember me to oar girls.

Yours Alwats.
hxb beautiful hoxx.

Mo.tticxllo, Tuesday.
Mt Dablixo: I was not going to write to yoa

bat voar Sunday's letter was such a
beautiful picture of yoursell and children that I

jpshed to express my love once more and tend a
TLss tn my tweet darlings. Come toon.

Youb Blesses Pet,
she haxoi up a sxxtexcz fboaf her busbaxd's

LETTERS.
MOXTICELLO, August IS.

JUT Besoved Hubbaxd: I tear my letter dis-
tressed you, at 1 found occasion to express my
fears to too. and. nerbaDS. hid tbe love that was
throbbing In my heart for you all the whlla, I
ahall toon have been absent from you at long at

were from me on your Western visit, which I?ou hoped and nraved would never occur aualn.
Oh, when I do see you, yon shall have a taste lor
a few minutes of a woman't pure love, If I know
bow to express It. I have just mailed a note of
apprecfatlon to Mr. Cuyler for his beautiful trib
ute to yon. - - a nave taxen your sentence
in large letters, "with love unbounded," and hung
It over mv mantlenlece. Yours Always.
HEB aca BAUD'S "BEAUTIFUL VISf" TO HE3 IXN

THB COUXTBT.
MotTICXLLO. Anrnit 2L 190.

Mt Owx Dear Hubbaxd: Thanks for your
prompt letter. Ido, Indeed, feel lonely without
Jqu, bat try to be brave. Your most

visit Is a constant delight to think upon.
I am Tory grateful for It. I long for too
these moonlight nights. Yea made
many friends here, we are rich In this regard,
ever to find friends. Love to all my loved ones,
and my heart't purest for yourself.

HEB PRIDE IX HER BUSBAXD'S FAME.

Garrison's, WestPoixt, J
Moxday Nioht, Jan. S, isro.

Mt Bear lira naid: Before von had falrlv
seated yourself in the cars I learned from tbe con
versation oi a gentleman in tne depot mat mt
quarter to eleven express wat then ready, and
that an effort would be made to reaoh New York
belore salght. I therefore determined to share
mv foicsmes with my and spend
the n tho cars rather than In Albany. We
reacheatPoughkeepsle post three, and here
vv est nan-pa- six. l intenaea to pusn on
home, but could hardly expect to do so before
midnight, and, as Alice desired a change I
yielded, and am In a neat little hotel at the head
of the ferry house here, verv comfortable, where
the hostess always readt the lnitptn&tnt, and
wishes more to see Its editor than any other living
man. Such a sentiment from this simple-hearte- d

woman ww iiao wine to jdj tirea ooay ana soat.. .
Additional letters, following these, come down

toxeoruary a, idiu, mree monint oeiore jars.
TUton's confession.

TILTON.'S LETTERS TO HIS WIFE.
Having given above the letters of Mrs. Elisa

beth R. Tllton to her husband daring the period
covered In ber recent testimony to his alleged

of her, we give below the letters
which Mr. Tllton addressed to his wife daring the
tame period.
"xoxe whom i would eechaxgx for xt owx,

St. Louis, December M. 1884.

Mt Dearlt Beloved Wife: It is midnight
the last hour and moment of tbe year. I am sit
ting alone la my room at tho hotel, thinking or
home, and full of Under my win
dow a serenading band Is playing "Home, Sweet
Home " in honor of a military officer here. 1 feel
as If they are playing It In mockery of me.

The city is full of bonfires a, custom here on
Chlstmas and New Year's eves. The fire bells
have been ringing a salute to speed the parting
and welcome the oomlng year. Already my date
ot ltsA Is wrong: I ought now to lay 156J,

I think of our year of family history full of
small yet Important events; the growth of the
children; the ripening of our own minds; the grow
ing affection between ns all, ripening with time;
the goodness or God In sparing oar lives; the dally
discipline of cares, trials, sorrows, Joys all the
ohangtt of life, fashioning us, at under the mold-
ing of Providence, Into constantly new creatcres,
ana, A trust, into higher ana better lives.
I bare seen, In my dally visits to the new cities

and families ot my tour, many sweet and pleasant
ladles and children, bat none anywhere whom I
would exchange for my own. I inspect that, at
this late hoar, yoa are all abed and asleep. I
would like (o catch a glimpse of all yoar faces
and to steal a kiss from all yoar cheeks. This
would be more comfortthan all the pleasant at
tentions which I am securing rrom the half friend
tblp and skin-dee- p kindness which the world calls
hospitality.

And now, Happy New Year! May God bless.
protect, abide with yon all wife and children.
and all the household, to whom, now as ever, I
send my lore. Yours, brimful or affection,

Theodore.
"xeyzb kxew befobs the taix of absexce."

Asiilzt House, Bloomixgtox, III.,Thursday, January 5, lsu. I
My Deablt Beloved Wife: Not having

touchel a pen for lour days, I just this moment
find leisure to resume the story of my travels.

On New Year's afternoon, (that is, Monday af-

ternoon,) 1 took the train for Alton, 111.

The next morning I visited the grave of Elijah
Lavejoy, who was killed twenty-seve- yean ago
at that placo, because ho spoke against slavery,
His grave Is la a cemetery on a high hill, from
which I coald see tbe confluence of the Missouri
and Mississippi rivers a broad and liberal land-
tcaDO. Dlotaresaoe and beautiful. Alton la the
roughestandhllllestdty I ever'' taw, being all
like AirooEiyn at tne slope or Colombia street.

On Wednesday morning 1 left Alton, and at
noon reached Springfield. ljleai.Gov.
Bross gsvt me welcome, and In the
afternoon took me to the home of Abraham Lin
coln a plain, two-ttor- wood en building, painted
brown looking like the residence of amannelther
poor nor rich a house like many a one In Salem
or Denvert, excepting that Its color was pot In the
Now England wblto. To my surprise, its present
occupants are a family named Tllton, who re
ceived me witn great cordiality, and with whom
I spent tht entire afternoon till dark.
Tbey gave me a cordial Invitation to eome again,
bringing you, and making a family visit. In
closed la a little card of flowers which Miss Til.
ton plucked from tbe garden while flowers wtre
yet In bloom.

After breakfast this morning I walked out upon
the Dralrle. which here Is not flat, but rolllnsr. I
round Just outside tbe city a beautiful grove,
where I paced up and down, musing ef home.
The weather a fall of golden glory not cold for
the season all nature smiling like a wedding-day- .

But there Is always something In such S
rare beaatv of szv and sunshine to make me sad
and lonesome. I walked up and down like a pll- -
fciuu MUKjEiiuK to a.cp tears oat oi tuy eyes. A
chkle myielf, and I am punished for not having
brousmt with ma somo Picture of vou and tho
children. Even a picture ol yoa would comfort
me now. My lore Is kindled like a coal under a
breath, whenever I think of yoa. I never knew
before tbe pain of absence. Yon are the dearest,
sweetest, kindest and best of women, and tbe
dear children us like yourieifl Kiss them all
iut rara.

"MT OXX AXD OXLY LOVE AXOXG WOltXX."
ClNCIMXATI. BURXET HOtlSE, 1

finndmv eve. Jan. ft. LVJL t
IIt Dear Wife axd Fbiesd: At last 1 have

yoar two letters, which I have been chasing lor
three days. 1 overtook them In Oincinnatlthls
morning, and have already read them half a
dozen timet over. X ean appreciate the greed of
toiaiert to get micrt irom oome. iney are
"good news from a far oonntrt." I have now, In
all, four letter! from your dear pen. The pre
vious two a nave nanuiea so raucn reaatug mem
to often in the ears that their edses look worn
and roBghened. The Tour make a little manu-
script vohimejWhlch I kttp In a spare comer of
my pocket, vv nat a roaa most oiien are tne rare
andflavorsome sentences In which yoa offer me
yoar love, like a ripe fntit. Heaven bless yoa,
mv true wife. ?

Year last letter was without date, though I
Judged It to have been written before New Year's
Day. Did 1 tell yon or my disappointment on
that day? I was in St, Louis and yoa la Brook-
lyn; but there was a telegraphic wire between,
aau so a wrote toe sallowing uupaicn:
To Jtrt. T&aiOTt Tiltoa, it LMng$ion itrttt,

Happy New Year from the banks of the Mltsts- -
Stnpl. THEODOBX TlLTOX.
Bat I Was told by tht operators thai. It oould not
be put through on tbat day. I was going to tend
a similar one to Mr. Beeeher. It teemed to me
an that day at ic I were hair way round the
world, I wat kt such, a distance from yoar dear,
tweet telt

Yoa mention that yon do not receive my Utter!
dally. I write onoe each day, bat sometimes tbty
are mailed on the railroad, and sometimes In a
hotel. I never can tell whin my letter will itart
after I have mailed It, This accounts for tht
irregularity, v

Yoar account of yonr holiday presents to thtchildren, near and far of kin. has suddenly tvik.
ened In my mind tht suspicion that I never before
lully appreciated your Interest and anxiety tn
mis matter, a am giau yoa aia B your Heart
prompted. I am lorry thai heretofore I hare not
better understood the full extent of yonr wishes
ai to making gifts. 1 think yoa never btrort took
pains to make me to fall a statement of yonr In-
ward prompting! on this subject. Birthdays n3
nouaayi navt sot cetn to mnen to ms si to yoa.
A win tnmx mort ortntm oerearter for yonr Ike.

I will land no messages to tha children thli
time, for I mean to write tbtm special letter
after 1 hive finished thli. If I gtttlmt. In oait-- I

gst no time J. hen itnd kiisei lor all thru, and
yoq shall ho tht express to deliver tht burdi.

Sweet little chicks I I with 1 could kiss them
myself at this very moment,

A nnu myseii to oroaaenea in mtna by travel
and partioalarly by that pert of trivel which
eonslttaln makurnew friendships, that I shall
hereafter insist on yoar going with me, tor tbe
sake of similar advantages to yourself, at well at
for tht lake of companionship for me. I am

to think less andiesi of books, and mar.
and more of men and hufnan life as meant of edu
cation. I on are too cioseiv oust up at nomo.
Yen must aro mors into society, not to evening
Turn, rmt on fonrs.vi-wLt- Tne. I Tesrret Keen
ly that yon have not been with me In this long
trip. Ay journey not oeea aa znuca u an mm jux.
Ttaeftb. . Entrllih VonrrMV was to him.

Oh! If vou and I oould only bave plucked these
roses iogetbprl May Ood blest yoa and carry me
solely tiryour side and Into year arms onoe again.
Above all else In the world hooks, name or fame

I love you, my one and only lure among women
Acer litst- mvA nevawwlelus sir, laek baiu yes vuussaa
At now I write, my feelings rise within me, and

fill me with tucn a thrill aa sometimes shoots
throng, mo at the toueh of.your hand within
miDo, or oi your up to tuiue.Passing; daily thrcazh multitudes of itronirers.
who glide among one another without mutual
recognition or mutual interest in eacn otner--
warfare, I have lately been mere than ever

with the wonderful slmnlleitY of God's
plan for binding together human society, namely:
ov creatine in eacn oreast some atronE ana aoau- -
netlnglove for one haman being.

juy sweet iovo, a oegin to see, aa never oeiore,
that the centre of the world te an honorable man
la his own family his wife's siUimr room, his
children's play places, his home. I hope hereaf
ter, ii uou snouia spare jaj sue, to do more eare-f-

how my face la made to east a shadow upon
my homo. I have been too xiften negligent of
your requests tost a suouia give more time to
your dear self and the children. At my heart
now feels. I am ready to promise ntver to seek
my old selfish seclusions again, but to spend my
home-lif- e In vour iweeleit oraireomnanv.

Our children live to much In the moods of their
parents that I hope our dear little chicks will see
tbat yoa and I love one anotLer unto perpetual
nappmess ana unoroaen peace. Aove is tne
heavenly manic It Is the gildlnsr that would
brighten many a dull house. Love Is ours, I
know, In rich measure already only let ns make
It finer and finer gold!
I hardly know why I shoald have fallen Into

this strain and especially here; for I am
sitting at a public table, In a great hotel, with
people walking up and down on all sides ef me,
and mv ears fall of basv bustllnsra: but I am
strong In the conviction that the great favor of
God, shown to me In the gift of so many now- -
lonna menus anu is worKlugout in
mv heart, for Its chief and crowntna; effect, a
purer, deeper, stronger, holler lore for that twtet
woman, mat inena oi irienus, on jtnose nnger A

myseii, ana not anotner, put a weaaing ring:
Yourt for life and death, Theodore,

'aCY WHOLE HEABT TURXS TpWABD TOU."
BURXET H0UE. ClNCIHXATI,

TUBSDAY, AllDXIOUT, Jaitzary 10, IWS.
Dear Pet: 1 havo accomplished my lecture,

and, before going to bed, 1 take my pen to say
good nlgbt to my dear, yearning, prayerful wile,
who, perhaps at thievery hour, Is lying awake
thinking of her runaway hnsband.

Good night, my dear girl! Sweet dreams or
yonr husband fill yourtboughtst My whole heart
tarns toward yoa with great yearninfljand with
love.untttterable. Peace be with you! Amen!

Theodore.
.'i hate cluxo to tou as with ax axchor."

Wxddill House, Cleveland,
January 13. IKS.

My Dablixo Wife Yesterday morn-
ing I wat Invited to visit the
father and mother of Lieutenant General Grant,

Your letters are like wine' to my thirst. On
opening the envelope I am always disappointed if
the letter Is not a long one. I am glad Mr.
Beeeher called on yon. I will write to thank him
for it, I bave not had a line from blm, bat I have
had two brief notes from Mr. Greeley.

Yoa say, "I am glad too write yoa are home-
sick." I reply 1 am glad yoa write the same, ir
Ood spares me to return, 1 am sure our loves will
be noDler than ever. 1 feel myself spiritually
profited by my experiences of travel. I have
elung to yoa at with an anehor every day of my
absence. The thought of yoar constant love fills
me with tenderness and yearning. And the dear
children grow dearer and dearer. Kiss them all
for their lather's sake. Bemember ms always In
your prayers. Dear, sweet pet, good night.

Theodore.
JtfSXD ALL THE U0XST TOU XEED.

The Ixdefexdext Editorial Booms.
NO. S BKEKMAX ST1IEET,

New YonK, Julyjl. iss.Mt Dear Pet: Your letter this morning came
with a thousand welcomes. It has kept my blood
gay all day long. Bless you, dear pel, for loving
such a troublesome, taxing, wayward, faalt-EnJl- ni

husband!
Spend all the money yon need to make yourself

comiortaoie. iou t lau to riae out pienuiuiiy
nevermind the cost.

Forgive all my faults, and look Into my heart,
and soe how I love yon.

Ever yours, Theodore,
flobexcs'8 snanTn birthday.
The Ixdefexde-ttEditobia-l booms.No. Strut,New York, Aug. t. i.

Mt Dsab Pet: This Is Florence's eighth birth-
day! How many times bday yoa have thought
ol It absent among tbe mountains! The dear
child and ber sister have had their heads fall of
It all day, for I am now writing In the late after-
noon.

First of all. 1 gave to Florence a Bible, gilt-edg-

and also a pretty knife,
also some of Mr. Park's flowers,

to make a crown for her head; also tome spend-
ing money, with liberty to use It at her pleasure.
Oliver Johnson sent her a neat leather reticule,
something like LIbby's. At four o'clock to-d-

the children were to go with the JaJge down to
Coney Island the party being too large to make
room formyaolfln the carriage. So I think tha
birthday will be memorable with her. She has
appeared very happy, and talked very-wlie- ly.

It Is good for the chlidron that yoa should be
occasionally ansent'from them It develops their
resource t.

I have not been able. In any of my thoughts to-
day, to realize how rapidly the gtrli are creeping
away from their childhood. Mattle Is my only
baby she remain! In my mind perpetually the
same young thing whom we laid ander the ground.
Her birthday Into heaven! So lire and death and
Immortality have each added a thought to this
day's reflections. Yours, with unspeakable love,

Theodore,
Mattle was a child who died In Infancy.

'I TAKE FOB GRAXTCD TOUR C0KT1XUAL LOTE."
New York, Aug. J, iscs.

Dear Pet: No letter from yoa tnls morning!
Never mind don't trouble yourself to write every
day. I take for granted your continual lore.
But7our Utters are my dellgbtduring these days
of absence.

Mr. Beeeher has been In this morning, Inquiring
after you and the chicks and leaving his love for
all. He Is not well dyspeptio and bilious.

With g love for you and dear Car-
roll, and with regards to Llbby and Emma, I am,
now and ever, ' Theodore.

"I THAXK OOD FOB KT SWEET WrFE."
SUXDAY EYXXI.-td- , Aug. 30, 1863.

My Dablixo: 1 am sitting at my writing table
In Keyport, having Just pat both the children to
bed in the green room.

My Sabbath has been very delightful. I went
te church this morning and tpent tbe cfternoon
with Florence and Alice, reading the history of
David and GoIIatn. Tbe children have been de-
lightful companions.

At evening drew on tbey became more and more
confidential, talking a good deal of yoa and Cad.
I helped them nndress and pat them to bed al-
lowing no one else to disturb the charm. Alice
had at first tome hesitation In laying her prayeri
aloud, but overcome tbe scruple bravely.

1 tremble at the thought oi losing either of the
Sots. Life It awful, looked at through love. "We

these treasures In earthen vessels." I have
been several days thinking how I could contrive
to make the world endurable without yoar com-
panionship. Nor Is It possible for true lorert ever
to measure the depth of their own true love until
a separation searches both hearts or death slays
one.

what we possess we may not always under-
value, though possession quiets and allays the
Irresistible longings which arise during separa-
tion.

It sserns to me that If yoa were taken away from
me altogether this world wonld seem no longer
worth tarrying In. I thank God for my tweet
wife and the bcantlful-mlnde- d children whom He
has given ns. May yoa and I become more and
mora like onto little children, and to be tbe more
and more fit for the KicgJom of Heaven. Ever
yours, Theodore.

SWEET RECOLLECTIONS.
New York, Wedxzsdat, Octobers, 1303.

Best of Pets: Mr.Beeeherpreaehed
a sermon on Sunday evening aimed at the L

I bave a reply In thts veek'j paper.
Mr. Bowen heartily sustains me in my course. 1
bave not seen Mr. Beeeher, and I suppose his dif-
ference It ad UTtrcnoe only of opinion, and not of
goodwill. But I am right, and won't be shaken
from the rock under my feet,

1 have had such tweet recollections of oar Sun-
day and ot my last visit home that I have been,
ever slnoe, the happiest of men. Nothing Is more
deeply rooted In myeonviction than that I owe
more to yoar pare love and wifely example than
to all the world betide. Heaven bless yoa! Yoa
are the best of good women. Kiss tbe children
for their father'! sake, and let them klsa von la
tbe tamo behalf. Years forever, Theodore.

"XT HEART BX4T3 OTOX TOTJ."
Suxdat Noox.Washixotox, March zt, 1868.

O. My Espoused Saixt: Haw could van so cru
elly disappoint my expectation of meeting you
acre w v v a sun nail oi opinion
that yoa are coming after all, and. mean to take
me by a Joyful surprise. Whenever yon eome, I
will cry welcome! y It tbe first day ot
leisure I have had since my arrival In thli city.
But this leisure brings homesickness and unut-
terable desires to see your sweet self and the
little folks.

1 went to church this morning oat of pare han-
ger to bear tome Christian hymn singing. I
don't care greatly for sermons, bat I am a be-
liever In hymns. I felt as lonely In the midst of
me congregation as a monx wno says prayeri in
a solitary cell. The text was, "And they went
and told Jesus." The discourse was very good,
bat not as good as the texu- -

I thought, daring all the axordies, ot how many
different lives I lead lomtttmet all absorbed
with puhllo affairs, sometimes in an entirely dif-
ferent world and only at eometirnei
a still totally different person, and moulding my
tuouKui iur ...ii. .ywKa uuus popular as-
sembly. Different Inclinations, leading to tn-
ilrely different pursuits, so overmaster at, each
in tarn, that sometimes I have one personality
and tomttlmti another. I am rut It Is not every
one who either txperieneei such a life ox cut troneornprthend It,

Sut,hlchtTerwtn4 blows, I find In a littlewhile that yoa, my dearest, are my iheet-eneho- r.

I Bted YOUr brtsenc. end (nSnimMi.nnl nnlTfnf
tit oonifort of my life, bnt tor the itabtllty of my
Silnd. J fiel is If I could humbly kiss your

Oh, my wife I i more and more realize tbe
exoetdlng great lnflnene. whtnh vnnr n.tnr. has.
unconsciously to both ef as, exerted upon mine.
I know that I am a better man became Ood gavt
yon to mi. Bnt I tremble to think that I may,
ptiaPi 6t meanly rtclprocatfd thli bounty

bv ittflshlv llvtoi too much to myself and too
little for yoa.

Sitting here and thinking of yoa afar
off, I am proud of yonuharaeter, of yonr affection
lor me, 01 tne little cuiiureu ei our juve.a.aaoi an
the sweet pictures of tht homo faces that rnow
tte with my mind's eye.

When I think that yoa havt spent your life for
my sake, my heart overflows with gratitude for
the girt of your pars and disinterested love.
Never any other woman so filled my Ideal of
womanly nobility. My heart rests upon yOn and
Js satisfied. Would to God I eould lee yoa hire

ItTiflvlam ..u. mhavm anri tnmnllmi,
Hd."r5Wc.,.oa lwT, a eourteoal and knightly
!: ii" " Dears no raise witness wnen
It teitffles that lu tupreme and undeflled aflection
on earth it now and evermore for you and for no
other.

lff!:.i'iaercT.,s?.a J?6" w"h you on, thisSabbath day. Make Heaven familiar with yoar
husband'! name by your prayers ror hit daily
strengthening In a Christian life. And now, withblessings and benedlctionton the tweetestmother
of the best of children. I tend kisses and tear, tn

leach and all Forever thine, Theodore.
THB "CHJXDLrjrjl HornER,"

Mt Dxab Pet: The Inclosed Ittror I
ibrgot to mall yesterday. I am sorry 1 was absent,
when Henry Ward called with It at my office.

With love to the children and, their childlike
mother, I am yours forever more, Theodore.

"XO WOaCAX HES3 IS LIKE XT WIVE.'
Newpobt. K. L. 1

Moxday Atterxoox. Aur. 23. IsGC. 1
Mt Best Beloved: A great company It gath

ered here at thli moment. Carriages are rolling
np at the door: ladles and gentlemen are getting
out; congratulations are going on; butl don't
eare for the fashionable display, and have ex-
cused myself from mingling in the parade. I
never before had a realizing thought ot to much
fashion brought Into contact with so much nat
tnre. Here one lees at thaiome glance the ocean
and Its wavei and tilk dreiset and scented hand-
kerchiefs. I don't relish the comparison.

Nevertheless, If people art to lead fashionable
lives at all, let them lead them In tho compensat-
ing presence of nature. I am getting somewhat
homesick, notwithstanding tbe great kindness tt
nly host, and the great Ingenuity he has displayed
tn providing manly pleasures for my own special
circle of bis guests.

I half repent me of my long stay,
since I am quite aware that yoa have

been lonesome meanwhile. Yoar brief note,
which I received yesterday, mentioning the sick.
ness of Alice, and yoar own disappointment In not
seeing yoar husband, chide me into compunction
lor my dallying In this placo while yoa were

In anotner.
No woman here Is like my wife; no children like

our children none so fair looking, none so well
behaved. Rich men's beases often lack poor
men's treasures. I am here In the- - midst of great
luxury, but am more than ever eontentwitn my
own moderate resources.

1 bave been reflecting that God has been exceed-
ingly kind to you and to me. Our fore and mar-rlag-e,

our" children, cur friends, oar good repute
among people whose good opinion Is golden, our
dally comforts all make me thanklnffor my lot
as It Is, rather than restless after what It Is not.

I have penned these lines Just to fill a few mo-
ments of leisure with that ptoasantest of all occ-
upationsthinking of my wife and children. This
makes tbe second letter which I hav written to
yoa So, yoa see, I do not forzet yoa.

AHXODOUJE.

"TEACH THB3I TO ADOSB THSTS MOTHER."
e JfEWPOBT, MOXDAT. Aug. 27.UK.

Mt Bablixg: I bave not wished tbat
yoa were here, except for the pleasure of your
company, fur 1 do not think yoa woald find much,
enjoyment In the society of the ladlei now at this
house. The young are frivolous and the old are
stupid. I bsve no more to say to either class than
Just to be civil.

Tbe weather Is glorious perfect and without
blemish. I believe I ordinarily see too little of
Nature for my soul's good; for communion wltb
these great waves and grand clouds makes a man
humble and devout In all my more solemn
thoughts I find myself constantly thinking ot your
own dear self my soul's true assoclato for time
and eternity.

Kiss the dear children, and teach them to love
their father, bat to adore their mother.

"I WISH YOU WERE HEBE."
Bublixotox, Nov. 14, iscs Up. m.

My Dablixo: Tbe weather Is golden-per- fect

Indescribable. The Oreen Mountains
and Lake Champlaln are among God's best works.
Tbe moon, that pursued me up tho Hudson, tar-
ries wltb me In my chamber But 1 wish
yon were here, Instead of Diana and. her chilli-
ness. Theodore.
"I WOULD XOT XZCHAXOE XT WIFE FOR AHY

OTHER IX THE WORLD."
Altooxa, Pa.. Monday Night, Nov. 28, ISTS.

Mt Darliku: Alter rlutng all day reading,
thinking, napping and catching cold I have
brought up In this place about
bedtime. Here, two years ago, I was cast away
by the goods. 1 am glad yoa came with me
to the cars. It made me more cheerlul than if I
had left you In the tearful mood In which yoa and
Florence stood In the parlor this morning. Your
tears compelled mo to be somewhat reserved lest
I stould have tears to match.

Your parting question, whether or not your Jove
totally and thoroughly aatlsncd me, would hare
been answered by a very demonstrative hug
round the neck, were It not that spectators were
looking Into the carriage, and the Htrtli might
have coatalned, the nut day, a report of the
scene.

1 do not think It possible for a hnman being to
lovt another more heartily and more sublimely
than y pa love me. And I believe that my love. In
return. Is as much as It Is possible for a man lo
bear toward a woman.

"Whether a wife loves more than a hatband or
a hnsband more than a wife, 1 am unable to say.
lknow one thing, however, and that Is, I would
not exchange my wile for any other In the world.
If I were an unmoored ship, I would anehor
In tbe e harbor or peace which yoar own
true lore baa made for me.

Yon still chide yoursell for a fancied (altars In
filling yoar husband's Ideal or a wire. No yoa
have created my Ideal of a wife, and (like Ood's
mercy,) are "better than I coald ask or think."

You know that, though I am given to enthu-
siasm, and therefore to tbe Intense expression or
warm affection, nevertheless 1 never speak s,

and not often praise. Bat now that I am
faoo to face with a three months' absence rrom
homo, your own love, example, character and

oi my lmperfectness by yoar trae moral no-
bility, are the chief inspiration of my life and
labor. So good night. Ever yours,

Thxosobx.
beeches "xot as xoballt qr2at as he 0x0x

WAS."
SUXDAT NlQHT, AKBOX, O., Dec. X

Mr Daslixo I bareJust been moved to wrlto
a long letter to Mrs. B w about May-- . It is
chiefly about having a purpose In life, and how
to carry it out. Ul late 1 have been thinking
much ol my own lire.

Yoa know that I dont attach asmuch Import
ance as many do to certain cnureniy ideas or tbe
Christian life. It seems to ma that the truest
method, and tbe surest, of developing a Christian
character, Is never to swerve from one's own'ln-wardld-

of right, whether or not this Ideal be
u cuniormiiy witn tne prevailing conventional

notions of good men or of the best of men.
I have been looking back Upon my ten years of

puuuo in. anu juugmgui its motives. AjOQKing
oacK tnus, a can see mat a nave always oeen
earnest and straightforward, but always too
much In tbe Interest of myself and too little will.
Inar to be counted at nothing-- . In eomDarlson with
the work to which I have been let aa an Instru
ment.

Xately I have been endeavorins- - to ascertain
what are my earthly ambitions, to struggle with
them and conquer them. I have no ambition to
be rich I never had; none to be In political office;
none ior social or leoaionaoiopre-eminence- ; none,
that I can detect, for oratorical distinction; and
not a great deal for a literary reputation. My
publlo notoriety occasionally flashes me with
pleasure. But. on the whole. I believe I ean
truthfully lay that I have. In great measure, put
attde the Idols which I cued to worship.

1 once believed. Judging by my personal expe
rience, cnat paono uie Dartienlarlv such a lira
as that ot a young man prematurely famous Is
bad for the character and crippling to tha ioul.
I used to feel this at timet in many keen sclf--
reproaches.

But, when one has at first tasted the tweets of
reputation, ana at last oitneir insipidity, I mink
he gets a more sober, phllosophle and Just view
of what Is valuable and what Is valueless In life
than almost any other way.

As a consequence, manv of the men of trreat
fame whom I Intimately know make no sach"
ruling impression on my mind as many or my pri-
vate trlendi do.

But, If I hod no reputation myielf, I shoald
ttUl be dazzled bv theirs, as I was once dazzled
yean ago. For Instance, I like Mr.Bcechcr In many
respects as wen as a ever aia. Atut ne naa ceatea
to be my soul's prop ceased to Inspire me to my
best life. I believe he Is not as morally great as
he onee woa. Ida net now reler at auto httpo.
Htlcal vltws. His political vlewr have node no
enanire In mv feellnsrs toward him as a friend.
Bat there was an older virtue which hat tinea
prone out of him an Influence which nsed to
Drigmen my me wnen a came unaer lit ray; an
lnnaence, however, which became gradually
quenched like a vanishing sunbeam. '

Henceforth I take no patterns after public men,
great men, famous men. They are not'so good as
mv wife and children. Half an hour's talk with
Mrs. makes me a better man than half a
aosen sermons coma ao. i nave had a sweet
Sabbath day, one that has baptized my soul.

I spoke to 1,030 children this afternoon, and Ihare been In a glow ever since. This will account
ior mt tact mat a nave written two tucb sermons
In letters. Bnt now I end. Good night. For-
ever yourt, Theqdobx.

MAXT XAX IS TO BE JXAL0US."
Lapobtx, Ixd Dec s, iscs.

JIT Dablixb: I have ridden alt day long, and
am Just arrived, at dark, about an hour berore my
lecture. lam so excited In mind by a sense or my
being; Imprisoned away from home and barred
oat by Impassable wails, hindered from teeing

by cruel obstacles, that I can do nothing atSou moment bat make an outburst of my feel- -

I inght now to be composing myself for my
task, but 1 feel more like taking flight eastward
by tns next train.

All day long I have been reading " Griffith
Gaunt." Go to the bookstore, bay a copy and
read It that Is, If yoa would Use to be doing the
time thing with myself. Iamnotyetfartnoagh
In the story to know the moral meaning, bnt It
has excited me considerably. It turns on Jeal-
ousy. lamBotJealoas,nordoIknowthsfeellng.
I think any man is a fool to bt Jealous. If he Is
Jealous without cause, he Is foolish; If with cause,
more foolish.

But 1 am somewhat disturbed and have been
for a long while past, at tbe diminishing faith
which I entertain over human nature. Human
characters do not seem to lovtly to ms as they
onos'dld. Perhaps this view is temporary the
result of a passing shadow. Or rather, perhaps
It It became I do not entertain so good an opinion
of mynwn character Its moral .strength and un-
binding rectitude as I ones supposed I could
Justly entertain.

AJunag my travels a nave naa pruiouaa rento-tlon- s
on my life. I am a weak man, supposed to

be strong; a selfish man, supposed to be the
world'i lovtr and helper; an earthly-minde- d man,
supposed to be mors Christian than my fellows.
I cannot tadurt tht mockery It brtedj agony in
mt.

NO. 203.

At this moment I am eomnletelr wretched, vet
expecting In ten tnlnalts to step forth to a publlo
welcome! TheeatiMeUfelsoseiktBgfthelnside
another. 1 dare not show the thsHe wine world.
And vet Lranst show It DeroetnaHv la God.

1 am endeavoring to live a manry llis pot wptt
the world ihill te etteta, but what
Inmylnmosteonioseneslifaall kaewve beruoS.
X have had manv wrestllnzs ef av ton W1L3
Heaven ef late. --I feel myseir tear
miserahl. and nnworthv. From tkas leering oar--
insr the dav 1 have take, r.foe Star laetnre at
bight sometimes turning It aJmeet Into a sermon.
Ihave.eome to reel exactly a the Prodigal felt.
AawM revelation oi a snaav eeu to nimseii
Is on awful thing. It lifts I'tfaeeto the Eter- -
nel World. lencolorth my taytrli 'thal God
rosy keep me nearer te Himself, Sty life Is to
uuprootabli tbatl sometimes dare not turn round
and took ason It,

Yea cannot guest for what sat thing I most
yearn to see you. It Is to kneel hy yror lids at
ear familiar evening prayer, til tvayers of lata
have seemed all spiritless wtthvut yea. I am
never so true a, man as In my pra-yer- when I
nave prayed witn my arm itoubu yoarnecE. itseems to me now that I cannot 110 this winter
without at least seeing yoa ence ef twice, If for no
other moments than first those Ercaxeat of all mo- -
jnents.

a tee, with agony In tbe retrospect, bow ny lire
has been maned by social laflnoei corning from,
your mother how they disastrously have aneeted
us both. If you shoald ever appear to me any-
thing less. than me ideal woman, the Christian
safnt that I know youte be, I ahall not Cite to
live a day lono-er- .

I cannot write further. 1 emit i ta ra
my audience. Jt Is dreadful to.be sofull of feel- -
tug m am aajiua moment, iroa duos yen:

TIUSOSOBX.

"YOU ABX XT WHOU WWOLH."
Lapobtz, lwn., Dj t, rw.My Dablixo: At everyJrtate whereI stop 1 get seven or eight lowers. Tor Instance,

last evening I found six awalttag my arrival.
Bat. darintr all mv absense. I have seen only on.
solitary, precious and prized pieeeof your own
uear nanuwriung.

Gtve m v love to the chicks, kissiae? them each
in I bo osder and pulling their ears gentljrtbr their
papa-- i saxe. x oa are my wnoie woria.

Ever and forever thine, XIxibqdobe.
"BOW CLXARLYTOU BAYS 0D9STUFP.KD ME."

.AuROiiA, lix., Uscr.ltn.Mt Delicious a araig: it is a ennlort to get
out of the cars and sit down to pea and Ink and
tead you my love.

A. good landlord and a contented
bosUcrxoado a good Inn.

Xheebiefburdenof ray BcSaeitons has
been, bow shall I henceforth keep myself nobler
In snirit. more natlent ander troseee. stare berofa
to attain a trns manboodprnoio eeostaant with
Ood's wltts Aiy lire seems lo hove besn thns ror
a folly, lam ashamed of It. 1 bave been win- -
ntnx what the world nrlzes hoaer. veautaiion.
lnfioertee bnt alfthese, to the pousstar. are like
the golden apple of the fable; tkey sail to ashes
tn his grasp.

Sealed by the ear window, gaatesr oa the prai-
ries, thinking of God's blessing in aUewlnz my
sejash nlart to beat against year aasalflsh one
a wife of whom 1 am nnworthv 1 haw el.arW
yoa have outstripped ns lawba arurau.ooif-stltute-sI true Christian character, true nobility

A thoassadmnes' are at this cement between
os, but yoa seem to be near mt and around me,
like a cuardMn angel. Oh.mr tweet wife 1 11

isonetlmes I am undemonstrative, and carry mj
Mr4za.zprcieu, yet at oi&er umu it glows and
burns within me like a holy Use I ,

a see in myseii so many points or weakness
wherever yen stand against m. as ray prop, that Iam convinced, tn "my reflective moods, that I owe
my good name and fame In the world more to your
Influence on my character than to soy inherent
character Itself.

Yon charged me. when I came away, to write
my seeretest thoughts, and not to chronicle exter
nal events. I love the people amscg whom I am
here thrown. These Westerners are a noble race.
They grip my hand with a spteadli welcome.
isut, alter ail, in an toeir tnrut, taeir activity,
their prosperity, there is som.thlag In Dearly
every man whom I meet that savers too much of
this world. I tee la you, and In a few women,
more greatness, such as Christ wocld kave called
groat, than In all the motley, rushing company of
Drave and hardy men whom I encuiater day by
day.

And I. too. am no better than tbey. But vou
and Mrs. and the saints are far ahead ot ua
all in tha pilgrimage toward Zlon.
i have thoroughly tested the vanity of all that

part of this, life which most people think best
worth the living. Henceforth A wisb to Join yoa
and the company of the cool, the pure, the
prayerful, the the Chrut-lovln-

Indeed, my sweet pet, the other worn! soems
not lar oil even when this world seems most near.
Ijctns be wedded anew with love lnseparablo
and everlasting. Theodore.

"oniFFiTn oauxt" axd 'tehi holt."
Ox THE Cabs, Nouthebx Itdiaxa, Dec. T.bfB.AItDarlixg: This rattling train shakes my
pencil, but 1 most endeuvur to write to say that 1
bare Just finished "Griaih Gaunt."

It Is a powerful and rcierestlcg story well
constructed, tbua;h not remarkably well written.
I don't care particularly whelh.r yua read It or
not. It baa not baptized and anointed nre like
our mutual reading of "Felix, Holt" Do you
not often recall that sweet evening tn Twelfth
street, when, late at night, we nnithe4 that hefola
tioryr

I can tee you it this moment lying propped on
tbe sofa, vour red lhawl around vow shunMers
and your waterproof cluak.over yeor feet. That
Bigot ana tne cay mat followed tt erica me as
full of human" happiness as my heart eould hold.

"Orirnlh Gaunt" ends in atartTteetcr and more
agreeable manner than one expects when he Is In
the midst of lis pages. But Ihare aever met a
character In any romance equsfto esse trblch. If I
were a rontincist. I coald draw sea a certain
woman I know.

The novels turn too much on sore sax passion,
as a Jealousy, as a madness, at an sdtjjme adora-
tion lor the time being; and It Isoaiy bare and
there tbat one teas In a novel the true and perfect
love of a true and perfect wiiaa the love that
dwells in the soul rather than tn the heart.

Ilea and women who bave lus mere natural In-

stinct for loving love with the neart, buj they
who have a una genius tor loving Wre with the
sou I.

Tho noblest part of love Is honor, fidelity, con-
stancy, not tbe elalp or tho
hand, nor the kite of the Hus. nr U.e ecstaav of

I fondness. Sometimes that which meet delights
tne start most cneais mc soui. at si ier mil rea-
son that lovers ouxht lOmetlmtt t tt separated.

Now, to bear each other in metaory, in dolly
and hourly pictures of tho faaey, la constant
matual communings or soul wltart eontsotof
the flesh. In perpetual nearness aecwitbttandln;
mites of distance, la an abldlnr reverence, cm.

Lfelgned. lofty and ennobling this Is the great
prerogative oi true lore.

No man loves a woman as a woman loves a man
until he has attained to such au ezrerrriat thla
ef the onion or two souls by their nosiest possiblet.............. T3..a ... .... ,i- - m.i. . . ...
at all; and, In the best lives. It comes only at the
Clowning moments. O tbat we ware birulo
enough to seek always to lire our boat possible
lir.t I am trying more than ever.

God help rat both. Thine Immortally.
TifzoDonz;

"these nxtensns."
QALE9BI-RC- . III., Pee. 12. 1158.

Mt Dablixo 11 was no till midnight
after my lecture last evening, urkrng with Ed-
ward Beeeher, mainly about hit use.slldlng;
Brooklyn brother. Dr. Beeeher isorresses m as
a man thoroughly true, sincere, slsosile-hearte- d

and murallj noble. He said that the brothers
and sisters never wrote to one aaochir, er seldom,
tod that bo dhl not know nfceU.evaay eneor all
ol them agreed with Henry er bssuelf, 1 trust
that my own children. If rfaey ttre to grow np,
will be mote ncccstary to each ethcri happiness
than these Becchcra appear to be.

I occasionally take out yoar two letters (which
art all that I hire thus far received) and rend
them over two or three times. Daring the re-
mainder of my tour yoa must oblige me with a
line at every station something to meet me there

even If only a single page, with your name and
love signed thereto.

I am as dependent upon yonr sore and sym-
pathy as the children are. This yen wm not be-
lieve, but It Is true. More and mora yoa grow
tnto the picture of the perfect wffe. There, is
none upon earth mail dealre beside thco." To
think of yon as tripping ap and down stairs, put-
ting the chicks to beiL, silting at the tea-tra- or
anywhere and everywhere gliding about the
house this is one of my meditative emptoymeats
and spiritual delights. Everjoui,

TueoDosxl
A FXEL1XO OF EX VI.

St. Joseph. Mo., Dec It IMS.
Mr Dablixo: I have Just arrived

here. In company with Major General O . He
commands at Fort Riley, a post about 150 miles
further west, 1 look upon hlm.wlth envy, because
be Is hatting home to a lovely wife, while I am
dally speeding away from one still lovelier.

Yours, faithfully, Thbodorx.
"XT LOTS, XT DELIGHT, XT XIEISTERISa

SPIRIT.
MabiO'v, Ga., Dee. 23. 1S3.

Mt Dablixo: Alter my lecture two
letters were pat Into my hand. I said to myseir,
"IX one ortbese Is from my wire, I will read both;
bat ir neither Is from her. I will not read either."
The first one 1 looked at was your own dear ban

Theodobs,

SITUATION IIT BB.OOZLYK.

AFFEOTIXO VABIWTLL OF- XS. BZ2CH7.
New York, Aug. IS. Beeeher left for Peek

y. His wife said be would not probably
return before Ootober. A great crtwd of Beecher's
congregation called onhim at his house last even-
ing, at the close af tbe rerrices to the lectors
room of Plymouth cboreh. Beeetier, with his
cormtenaneo lighted with Joy, hot with bii eyes
uueu wiui tears, stood witn use wise aaa reeeiveo,
(he guests. He took as many of their banda as
he conveniently oould hold, right t)l left. Ladies
went to Mrs. Beeeher and kissee. ber. She was
powerfully affected, and coald inareory return
their kind attentions. To one, a stranger, who
was profuse In hit expressions gf regard, Mr.
Beeeher said, "Yes, I have had a severe trial; bnt
a nave trieo. to Dear it patiently, conscious of my
lnteglty.,'

Allusion was mads ts his aisstlantf. when he
said, "I have been sadly deceived ts those whom I
Implicitly truittd." Mr. Beeoher said he had rid
himself of a gnat burden, and was now going to
the White mountains and froUs away hu trou
bles. These wars about his only expressions
rotative to recent events. Tht rest was an Inter.
change of friendly inquiry. As the throng con-

tinued to beset hlm.lt could be teen that Mr.
iseocatr wat mnen ovtroome w w "tlon. This reception luted for over aa boar.

XB. HALUD AY'S STATEXEXT.
a Umavim m.ma nT. Mr. HsJHdav. as

sistant pastor of Plymouth church, said te a re-

porter this morning that on ths morning or Novem-
ber lAUTSL Tllton called at my boats, and. laid
Immediately that he hod colled at tha request or

Fottztb Poco.l


